OOO An Fxcellent BALLAD, EntituY: 
_ » The WANJRING PRINCE TROY. 
To an Excellent Tune call'd Queen Dido: Ec. 


: Wn Troy-iown for ten Years Wars, - With Words ſo ſweet and Sighs ſo deep, 
withſtood the Greeks in manful wiſe, that oft he wade them all to Weep. 
Then did their Foes incr-aſe ſo faſt, And then a Thouſ:nd Sighs he fetche, 
that to reſi none could ſuffice,  _ andevery Sigh brought 'T-ars amain, 
Waſte lies thole Walls that was {@ g90d, That where ht fat the pl:ce was wet, 
and-Corn now grows Were Troy-town ſtood, as it he had ſeen thoſe W-rs again 5 


* Eneas wandcring Prince of Troy, 50 that the Queen with Trath therefore, 
when he for Land long time had ſought, faid Worthy Prince enough no mor-, 
: At length arriv;d with great Joy, The d:rilome Night apace grew on, 


to mighty Carthage Walls was brought > and twinklingStars from the Sky was ſpread 
- Where Dido Queen with ſumptuous Fealt, And ke his dolefi. Tale ad told, 


| did entertain her wandering Guelt. . as every one hay in th: ir Bed, 
 Andas in Hall at Meat they ſat, - Where they fall ſweetly took their Reſt, 
the Queen deſirous News to hear, . fave only Dido's boil =g Breaſt, _ 
- Of thy unh+ppy tcn Years Wars, This filly Woman never ſlept, | 
declire to me thou Trojan dear, _  butjin her Chamber all alone, 
Thy heavy jp and chance ſo bad, As one unhappy always kept, 
that thou poor wandering Prince haſt had! unto the Wall ſhe-made her Moan 
' And then ano this worthy Knight, That ſhe ſhould till deſire in vain, _ 
” with Words demure as he could wel), - the Thing that ſhe could not obtra i +: 
Of 44is un4; ppy ten Years Wars And thus in Grief ſhe ſpent the Night, 


lo. true a Lale began to tell, fill ewinKlingotars from the *kieswerel ; 


And Phoebus with his glittering Beams, 
thro miity Clougs appeared red, 
Then Tydings came to her anon, 
tht 2] the Tro)an Ships were gone. 
And tae: tas Quen with bloody Kaite 
did ar her Heart as hard as Stone, 
Yet ſom«<what loath to looſe her Life, 
11 Wociul Cale the made her moan 
And rowling on her careful Bed, 
with {ighs and 1obs theſe Words ſhe ſaid, 
_ U wr<tched Didd ! Queen quoth ſhe, 
I ſze thy End approacheth near, | 
For is he gone awzy from thee, 
whom thou didft love and hold fo dear 
' Is he then gotic and p:ſſed by ? 
__ _ O Hzart prepare thy ſelf to die. 
Tho' Reaioa would thou ſhoutd'ſt forbear, 
_ __ to ſtop tay Hond from bloody Stroke, 
Yet Fzncy laid, thou ſhould'ft not fear, 
who fetter'd three in Cupid's Yoak, 
- Come Neath ſaid ſhe, and end the ſmart, 


and with theſeWords ſhe pierc'd herHeart. 


When Death had pizrc'd the tender Heart, 
of Dido Carthagenian Queen, 
And bloody Knife did end the Smart, 
which ſhe ſuſtain'd in woeful teen; 
/Eneas being ſhiptand gone, 
 __ Whole Fl:ttery cauſed all her Moan, 
Her Funersl moſt coſily made, _ 
and all Things finiſh'd mournfully, 
Ber Body fing in Mould was laid, 
-waere it conſumed ſpeedily 
Her Siſter's Tears her Tomb beltrew'd, 
her SubjeRs Grief their Kindneſs ſhew'd. 
Then was Zneas in an [Ifle, | | 
in Greece where he lived long ſpace, 
Whereas her Siſter in ſhotr Time, \, 
writto him to his foul Diſgrace ; 
In phraſe of Letter to her Mind, 
ſhe told him plain he was unkind. 
Falſe-hearted Wretch quoth fhe thou art, 
and treacherouſly thou baſt betray'd. 
Unto thy Lure a gentle Heart, 
who unto thee ſuch welcome made, 
My Siſter dear and Carthage Joy, 
whoſe Tolly wrought her dire Annoy. 
*Yet 0n her Death-bed when ſhe lay, 
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- Becauſe from thee I did depart, 


the pray'd for thy Proſperity: 
| Beſeeching God that ea Day, 


migit breed thee more Felicity, 
Thus by thy Means 1 loſt a Friend, 

Heivens ſend thee an untimely End. 
When he theſe Lines full fraught with Gall, 

peruſed had, and weightd them right, 
His lofty Courage then did fall, 

and ſtrait appear'd in his Sight, 


Queen Dido's Ghoſt both grim and pale; 


which made this-v:liant Soldier quail. - 
Fneas quoth this griſly Ghoſt, | 
my Whole Delight while I did live, 
Thee of all Men |} loved moſt, 
my Fancy and my Will did gives 
For Entertainment ] thee gave, 
unthankſully thoudig'lt my Grave» 
Therefore prepare thy fleeting Sov]; - 
to wander With me in the Air, 


"Where deadly Grief ſhall make it howl, 


becauſe of me thou took'(t no Care: 
Delay no Time thy Glaſs is rnn 
' thy Day is paſt thy Death is come. 
O yy « white thou lovely Sprite, 
$> not fo ready to convey 


My Soul into eternal Light 


where it ſhall ne'er behold bright Day 5 


© do not frown! thy angry Look, 


hath made my Breach my Life forſook- 


But woe is mel! it is in vain, 


and bootleſs is my diſmal Cry, 


"Time will not be recalled again, 


nor you ſuffice before I die, 


QO let me live to make amends, 


unto ſome of thy deareſt Friends. 
But ſeeing thou obdurate art, 
and will no Pity to me ſhow, 


and left unpaid what I aid owe, 


 ] mavuſt content my elf to take, 


What Lot thou wilt with me partake. 
And like one being in a Trance, 


a Multitude of ugly.Fiends _. 3:1 Hh 

About this woeful Prince did dances ; 
no Help he had of any Friends; IT \ 

His Body then they took away; "NPE 
and no Man knew his Dying-Day* F< 


